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rB MADB no reply, nnd hIie went en

.reajinRly: "ru run op ,t ., .
rtr dinner new. i suppeso i
rtflf leek smnrt, ns ueeury IB

" She innd a Htlle grlmecc nt Ms

Mt face. "But I'll be ever
then, If yeu'ro quick, toe. we, enn

fir the drnwlne voem te ourselves for
lull en hour before any eno clsccemcs

td0She"ran away from him and a,

but the Fortune Hunter innde no

ttitnnt te go te Ills room.
hed no Intention of chengine his

rlbthes for Fester or nny ether man.
Anne come down, flushed with

she found
the hurry she hed made,

sitting en the arm of the big
?!m.t i ti, .irnwlni.roem. an un- -

lighted
rvum

cigar between his lips, his moody

etes nxca en iuu uuui.
"Why Jehn!" she said in surprise,

then stepped, ns the Fortune Hunter
te his het. There wap a strange

ixpreeslen In his cy. and his face
quite colorless. He drew her Inte

.wis
lie room and shut the doer; he kept his

rms around her, nnd when he spoke

his voice wa broken up with uncont-

rollable emotion. .
"Yeu ny you love me, Anne, new

well de you love mq? Well enough

te come away with me new, tonight?
Te trust yourself te me for the rest
of our lives? You've been happy to-

day. I swea- - te you that you shall
arm. w hnnnr Willi me anvii.e. a. n ,..v
m . n tnr von ! i I'll uerk for you

r
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rmntij ...w
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-
with
-- :.;-

mc. my beloved I
can't give you up! I can t

She bad llptcned at first with down-

cast eves and flushing cheeks, but ns
M voice rose in passionate imennuy,

she could feel lili nrnw trembling
as Jhey held ncr, sne ioem.-- u uuti-iere- d

and half frightened.
"But, Jehn, you naven c gei 10 give

me up. l love you : i n - nii
loving you " She broke off breath -

lesly. for he seemed net te have beard':
for the moment he wns almost mad
with his great fear of losing her. He
went en pleading brokenly.

"If we go tonight no eno can ever
Mpnratc us again. We can be married
tomorrow, nnd I'll take you away; I'll
hew you the world. Marry me. Anne,

be my wife eh, my darling "
She fell back an far from him as his

encircling arms would permit; her
brown eyes dilated with fear and n
lowly growing suspicion. Fer n mo-

ment fhe frtared at him, her breath
remlnr In nalnful casns : then with u

W Hidden effort she freed herself. and put
out her harid to ward him oft.

"Marry jeu!" She cebped his words
in a hoart.e, incredulous whisper.
"Marry you! But but we arc mar-
ried 1"

The Fortune Hunter steed like a man
turned te stone; there was net n spark
of color In his face, save for tJ.c burn-la- g

blue of his jcs; for an agonized
moment they stared at one another, she
with growing fenr nnd suspicion and he
like a man dazed and Incapable of
thought.

Then Anne cave a wild, choking cry;
lr. wa as it n. veil had been tern down
between them, showing her this man
.as sne nau never seen mm oeiere.
my Jehn!" The words broke from her
frantically. She witinjr her hnnd3 In
impotent fear and despair. Slid backed
awey from hlra across the room till shf
came up against the wall, nnd ihe steed
there ashen-face- d and trembling.

The Fortune Hunter had net moved.
He looked as if some giant hand bad
smitten him, and It wns only when
Anne groped blindly behind her for
the doer that lie gave a little inartlcu-Jaf- e

cry and dragged lilmiclf, toward
her.

"8e you knew the truth at Inst?"
he said, and his volce was labored. Ills
breath came with difficulty. "I am net
lehn Smith but I love you with all
my heart and reuI."

"Net my Jehn! Net my Jehn!"
Over and ever again she mooned the
words, and her brown ,cycs. never left
his face for an instant. Then she

?ut W'ys "Oh, m my heart
a tilnk I always knew it, but I
WCIlUm't let mVWlf hpllnirn" aim nr- -

I r;d herfece with her phakins hands

J.1t die?" C0U,,, n,y lie' if X ceuW

."ortune.IIunler-rond- o no nt-!- I
Pi te, tcnch ,"'r' bi't he went evor

r?,'"6. ,doer end teod with his back' armB M'led across his chest.
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It. Then then you findlns tbui nhote
grnpli." He turned lll Tmggnrd eyes
te ht'.

"It waa the truth I told you that
day, nt any rate. I lind never seen
the woman in my life, and the photo-
graph was net mine. Then rIie wrote

that girl and I was afraid of, being
found out. She threatened te come
down te Hemer teu, se I went te Lon-
eon te meet htr, nnd Fester saw us
and you heard.

"She wanted me te buy her off."
I In laughed drearily. "Buy her off.
when I had only sixteen shillings in the
world I" He flopped Yignln, and passed
n hand across bis forehead, ns if trying
te remmeber what happened nest,

"And then," lie went en, "Mr.
Harding offered te lend iifteme money,
mid the temptation was toe ;rent. I
leek It two thousand peundH without
n hone In the world of paying It back,
nnd I sent It to her. I huppeee I was
mad; I've never deno n dishonorable
thing like that in my life bofeie, at any
into. ,

"I've never deliberately taken what
was net mine. Then u letter tame for

for the man I wns pretending te be.
He wa3 rich, it teemed: the letter wns
from a firm of bankers; they Fait! thntj
n large sum et money hed been pnld te
my credit.

"It was one way out. The ehanees
wcre that nobody would ever find out
the fraud but but even I stepped
short nt that. I've never touched n
shilling of the mency; I think I wns
afraid."

He took out his handkerchief and
passed It across his lips. "Things be-
gan to go wrong I might have known
they were bound te. Yeu begnn te dis-
trust me; I saw it in your cyrs long
before you said n word ; nnd I think I
began te go te pieces from thit mo-
ment. Yeu see, I retter ns I am
I loved jeu, Anne."

She neither moved nor spoke, and
he went en heavily enre mere. "There'snothing much else te fell ; you knew the
rest, or most of It. Yen knew Fcrnlc
nhvajs hated me; well, he's been spying
nnd watching me, and new he knows,
toe!"

Anne gave a little nnguiehed cry at
that, and for the first time a painful
streak of color touched the Fortune
Hunter's drawn face.

"I'd rather have died a thousand
times than bad this happen," he said
hoarsely. "I've no excuse, no defense,
except that I lee you. I shall love
you as long ns I live, and nfterward
if there Is any nfterward for a man like
me," he added harshly.

There was n profound dlenee, then
Anne Kpoke for the first time.

"And what about mc? What about
mer she asked. Her voice wns flat
and expressionless, but her eyes weicpiteous ns she looked at the Fortune
Hunter. "What is te become of me?"
she said again.

The het bleed beat into his face; he
took n quick step toward her and then
cuecKeu Himself.

''I',l, Blvc my life for you." he snid.
II only thcre was something I could

de te undo whnt bus happened ! Ifen y you'd just say you fergivo me ! Ifonly you'd say that you don't alto-
gether hate and despise mc!" His
voice was hearse and labored ; and when
she made no answer he turned away
with a gesture et utter despair.

Presently SSSi spoke again in cold,
difficult tones, as if she were slowly
coming bark te n keener realization of
nll( that this meant te her.

"And what am I te say te every eno?ulint will they think of mc net te have
known? 'Je have let you a stranger,
a man I knew nothing about make le
te me; up te me " fhe broke efff
cnuKingiy ; sue bent Her hands to-
gether. "Oil. if I only died before thistiling happened !"

The Fortune Hunter strode acrosste her then; he dragged her handsnway from her face, forcing her te leekat him.
"And is mv levp nothing te veu?"he asked. "Have you no pltv for me?

Ien believed in that ether mnn who
was net worth u thought or n tear ; veu
waited ten years for him, and he liedte jeu and deceived you n thousand
times mere thnji I have ever done. He
only firctciidcd te care for you, while

Her pale face blazed with sudden
passion.

"Yeu dare dare te say a wordapainst him!" the brekp out sobbing.
"He was the man I leeil. Tin .
coming home te me when veu
you hbc could net go en.

He wns coming home te you because
he could de nethiniT rkn." ilin T.vri....n
Hunter said with cruelty born of hi
........ .. ,,, D.iuuiii x limn inc iruiuet whnt he was when T'vp nf I.,.
damned In jour eyes for the rest nf
my life? Ask jour uncle. Ask Mr.Harding. He paid Jehn Smith te go
abroad when he enmn nut nf nriunn
because he hepcvl you weuhl forget him
The mnn didn't want jeu."

ciescu ner eyes nnd swayed n
liftle in ills merciless grasp.

"You've never once told me the truthyet," she said with white lips,.
He let her go se nbruptly that she

almost fell. He began paring up nnd
down the loom like n roadman ; hehardly seemed te realize Unit dhe was
suffering, ten. and that he was stab-
bing her afttsh with every word he
spoke.

"h'e you married him," he broke out,
mockingly. "Yeu enred enough for him
te marry 1 Im. jet thnt couldn't
keep hlin straight. Crooked through and
through worse than I am, I tell you,"
he went en . ., hardly conscious of
whnt he nld, till suddenly. In hu iIph.
pcrate pacing te nnd fro, he turned
bhnrply nnd came face te face with her
nguln. Then suddenly his mood changed ,
he giue a llttle choking m ami fell
en his knees befero her, encircling her
with his arms. t"Ferglw me! Fergip inp'" linhtnm- -
incicd. "Had ns I nm, jeu did love im

lern little while. I'urghe mc. Antic. '
I tn t even as he rondo hi? fr.iullc ap

peal im Knew ii.i liiiiiny. Mk did net
mniin ulin 1ll.f klnnil Innl,!.. .1.. .. i

Judgment. 1'resenily he rose nnd Moed
before her. pnmien fallen from h in. a
curiously old. beaten loel i his eyes.
Then suddenly Im luughed.

"Wc"' "hnt sl,n11 J ,le? U'& 011

Ml'.My
She put her baud te her ferelieai

If trying wilnb.te collect her theiiclits:
hie felt ns If Mi" were In Hip threes nt
mjiiie trrnuic iiigiiiuuire ; it .w enlj
ulii.ii the Pen Inn- - lluiilet- - turned te tin
doer Hint she put out her hand le Hei
I'l"' "1'le.iM-- . wnil." h. M.I.I.

lie btueil with his luui j UiriiM line
his JncKet pockets. 1,1a head dewnbmt.,,.., inr III- - te link n. l.nr en. .if( i'l'' r '" : " n
long moment she naid pulufullj : "I'm
afiaid I'm try btupld but J don't
M'.'in te be nlile te thliilt wmiulinw. 'lll
j oil "ill Je" lt me ask you n few
i.n'tlen- - before jeu geV" i

lie uilsed Ills head, his faci twitch- -

Ins. "Plrnsp, nfik me me thine." he
icpllt'd.
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